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DRURY LANE. would be applauded ; for verily some 


Monday.—Macbeth, and the Students of 
Bonn, 

Tuesday.—Acis and Galatea, Prisoner 
of War, and Students of Bonn. 

Wednesday.—Gisippus, the Students of 
Bonn, and The Windmill, 

Thursday.—Acis and Galatea, Prisoner 
of War, and Students of Bonn. 

Friday. — Gisippus, Students of Bonn, 
and The Windmill. 

Saturday.—Acis and Galatea, Prisoner of 
War, and Students of Bonn. 


MR. MACREADY’S MACBETH. 


It has often been our lot, and will 
most likely be so again, to see the 
Shaksperian characters played by 
men totally unfitted in intellect to 
portray them,—gentlemen of great 
power of lung, and whose proper 
station would be at some Greenwich 
Fair exhibition, where their power 
of grinning through a horse collar 





of our actors’ contortion of counte- 
nance is amazing. 

But such a performance as we are 
about to criticise amply repays us 
for all our disappointment and vexa- 
tion. Years have not taken, but 
added to its beauty; frequent repe- 
titions have not lessened its attrac- 
tion. As a Shaksperian perform~- 
ance it is as perfect as possible; the 
poet, the philosopher, and sculptor, 
may find in it food for contempla- 
tion. It is now a piece of consum- 
mate art, a highly poetical render- 
ing of the intention of the author. 
In its present beauty it stands in our 
recollection pre-eminently above all 
similar efforts of other actors, Mac- 
ready has seized the very poetry of 
the character, has imbued himself 
with the profound and subtle pur- 
pose of the author, and the result is 
a perfect creation of the very highest 
order of the art. We never saw 
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any other actor so completely ae 
ess himself of the secret of Mac- 
beth’s apparent superstition. 

With Macready, Macbeth has no 
will, no self-agency. The Witches 
stop him, a rejoicing conqueror, on 
the blasted heath. Immediately he 
becomes an altered man; the shadow 
of destiny has fallen on and darken- 
ed him, and from that moment he is 
dragged, inexorably dragged, to- 
wards Duncan’s chamber. His ir- 
resolution, his pausing, his remon- 
strances with his wife, do but show 
to us how firmly he is grasped by 
destiny. They are the strugglings 
of the doomed man, for still he 
moves onward, still we see in his 
lack-lustre eye, in the piteous de- 
jection of his visage, in the uncon- 
scious motions of his limbs, the 
vassal and the slave of fate, the thing 
of destiny. 

Other actors, and high ones too, 
have made Macbeth an ambitious 
blood-shedder, the poetry of the 
character wholly escaped them, and 
they played Macbeth upon the mere 
JSaets of the case. 

In this metaphysical play it has 
been the whole purpose of Shakes- 
pere to show the almost utter pros- 
tration of all the nobler thoughts 
and powers of man when made, in 
his own belief, the object and work- 
man of destiny. He has but one 
thing to do, and in the doing it all 
the ennobling affections of his nature 
(and there is nothing proves Mac- 
beth to have been deficient in them ; 
on the contrary, until his interview 
with the witehes, he is a good and 
happy man,) become numbed and 
torpid. 

Macbeth, as thus played, enlists 
our sympathies ; we see him hurried 
into crime, dragged by an arm of 
steel to do a deed which his better 
feelings shrink from, but which he 
is doomed to perpetrate. He is at 
odds with destiny, and we feel for 
the weakness of poor human nature. 
This, as we conceive, was the grand 
object of the poet, and this does Mr. 
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Macready most beautifully illustrate. 
He invests the part with a fine imagi- 
nation, making it a household thing 
in our memory, and placing it with 
those bright creations that in our 
mortal recollections ‘ will not die.” 

Nothing can be more profoundly 
touching in its melancholy than Ma- 
cready’s Macbeth after the death of 
Duncan and Banquo. His misery is 
fearful; the plague spot of guilt is 
in his heart; he is a moral leper, 
shunning all men, yet cursed with 
the consciousness of self. 

Macready’s delivery of the famous 
speech “ To morrow, and to morrow, 
and to morrow,” displays in its with- 
ering calmness a controlled agony of 
feeling that tells of the internal ulcer. 
Steeped from head to heel in blood 
to obtain the glories of the earth, 
he descants on their nothingness, 
and with a voice of chill despair, a 
look of blankest desolation, estimates 
at its true price the variety of vani- 
ties for which he had damned himself. 
All this part of the character is made 
in the highest degree pathetic by the 
genius of the actor; the source of 
its pathos is “‘ too deep for tears ;” 
it is the grandest and noblest moral, 
because wholly unforced and unob- 
trusive, 

Asa piece of action, attitude, and 
stage effect, Macready’s last scene is 
a splendid specimen ; the manner in 
which, like a tiger, he concentrates 
himself for a deadly spring on Mac- 
duff is terrific, and his rising on one 
knee, defying his slayer after having 
been struck, mortally wounded, to 
the earth, is electrical in its effect. 

Should any of our readers be de- 
sirous of perusing further critiques 
on Mr. Macready’s Shakesperian per- 
formances, we beg to refer them to 
the following numbers of this work, 
which comprise Mr. Macready’s un- 
dermentioned characters : 

Numbers 34, 35, 36, 37, 38, 39, 
40, 43, 44, 45, 46, 49, 50, 52, and 53, 
which treat of Mr. Macready’s per- 
sonation of Macbeth, Othello, Ham- 
let, Shylock, Iago, Lear, Jaques, 
Henry Sth. 
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This play is now so beautifully 
got up at this house that we quite 
despair of giving our readers an ade- 
quate idea of the scenery and machi- 
nery used in it, and can only recom- 
mend them to witness the per- 
formance of it; the other characters, 
by Messrs. Phelps, Anderson, &c., 
were equally me played, and Mrs. 
Warner’s Lady Macbeth is not to be 
equalled in the present day. An 
Operatta, entitled the Students of 
Bonn, is a most entertaining piece, 
and was very successful, which we 
shall notice at length in our next. 





COVENT GARDEN. 


Monday.—Comus, and Ring Doves, 
Tuesday.—Marriage of Figaro, 
Wednesday.—Marriage of Figaro. 
Thursday.—Bubbles of the Day. 
Friday.—Marriage of Figaro. 
Satarday.—Bubbles of the Day. 

“ The White Cat” every Evening. 


The holiday production is in com- 
plete accordance with the fame of 
Madame Vestris for fairy spectacle ; 
after Comus and the Ring Doves on 
Monday a grand extravaganza, found- 
ed on the nursery tale of the White 
Cat, was brought forward, and 
proved in every respect, in every 
minutia, completely successful. The 
dialogue is after the fashion of that 
of the Sleeping Beauty and Beauty and 
the Beast; radiant, sparkling jokes, 
perfectly iengihecnie to the rising 

eneration, yet not so puerile as to 
be less appreciated by ‘* children of 
a larger growth.” Bland personated 
King Wunsuponatyme, the grey 
haired monarch of Nevermindits- 
namia, who has three sons born at a 
birth, to one of whom he affects to 
be desirous of bequeathing his throne, 
but having no particular choice he 
sends them at the suggestion of Count 
Coincide, his minister, in search of 
what he considers an impossibility, 
viz, a dog sufficiently minute to pass 





through a ring, and promises the for- 
tunate possessor of such an animal 
the succession to his crown. The 
soto depart in despair ; but Prince 
aragon, (Madame Vestris,) accom- 
panied by her fool, Jingo, (Harley,) 
arrive at an enchanted spot, 15000 
miles from everywhere, where they 
gain access.to the palace of Nobody, 
which is oecupied by hosts of beau- 
tiful hands that move about without 
legs, bodies, or heads, and where 
at length they meet the White Cat 
and her feline suite. The White Cat, 
knowing Paragon’s object, takes 
pity on him, and gives him an en- 
chanted acorn which contains a 
minute dog that will pass through 
the ring, and Paragon is conveyed to 
the old king with the prize, at the 
same time that the other princes 
arrive with packs of barking puppies 
of all sizes; of course, by the terms 
of the agreement, Paragon should 
succeed to the crown, but the kin 
is still tenacious of his power, an 
imposes another condition, that the 
Prince, to succeed, must first obtain 
a suitable princess—one of peerless 
beauty, and who has not been seen 
by mortal for five years. Again the 
age depart, and Paragon _hies 
ack to the enchanted palace, detail- 
ing his case to the White Cat, where- 
upon Puss compels him to chop off 
her head and tail, and immediately 
she becomes the beauty he was in 
quest of, having been for five years 
under enchantment as a cat, and de- 
as of the right of six kingdoms. 
aragon returns in triumph, but in 
place of taking the old king’s crown 
adds another of the White Cat's to 
it, and gives one to each of the 
brothers, thus making all parties 
alike happy. The scenery and ap- 
pointments are splendid and in ex- 
cellent taste, and the whole of the 
characters are well performed. Miss 
Marshall, as the White Cat, was re- 
markably clever, and she was well 
supported by her feline attendants 
and musicians. To our mind, the 
White Cat will prove as attractive as 
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any of the preceding spectacles here, 
for certainly it is the very thing to 
suit the holiday season. 





HAYMARKET. 

During the recess this house has un- 
dergone a thorough cleansing and 
looks very rich in its decorations, 
&e. On Monday evening, before 
the performance, the national an- 
them was sung in rather an indiffer- 
ent manner, after which the School 
of Reform was very well played; 
the arduous part of Tyke was per- 
formed by Webster in a very effective 
manner, The World of Dreams and 
the petit drama of Susanna concluded 
the performance. The house was 
well attended. 





STRAND THEATRE. 
Mr. H. Hall, one of the best cater- 
ers for the public, and an excellent 
burlesque actor opened this theatre 
on Monday with the following excel- 
lent company; Mrs. Fosbrooke, 
Miss Daly, Mr. H, Hall, Mr. San- 
ders, Mr. Maynard, Miss Collett, a 
lady-like and quiet actress, Mr. Ro- 
mer, a gentleman full of dry comic 
humor, which flows naturally from 
him, and without effort makes every 
point tell; Mr. J. W. Collier, who 
was neat and finished, and Mr. A. 
Younge, who is a clever and judici- 
ous representative of old men. There 
were also three new pieces. Robert 
Burns, from the prolific pen of Mr. 
Mark Lemon; a lively and laugh- 
able interlude by Mr. Charles Selby, 
entitled, The New Footman; and a 
mythological burlesque, by Mr. Le- 
man Rede, entitled, The Conquest 
of Cupid, or Lucre against Love, 
in which Lucre or Plutus, in true 
dramatic fashion, and as is wont on 





the stage alone, is defeated by the 
great god of love, and in which the | 
great ‘“ unperformed” earthquake, | 
the income tax, the interminable de- | 
bates on the corn laws, the sliding | 
scale, and other passing events of | 
the day, are rather severely handled | 
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by the gods and goddesses. Miss 
Daly, who we are glad to see here 
again, was the Cupid, and we were 
sorry to observe that she had a very 
bad hoarseness, nevertheless she was 
full of energy. The parodies were 
well sung, and the audience, which 
was very numerous and respectable, 
applauded to the very echo. 


SURREY. 

If the success which has this week 
attended the combination of the Sur- 
rey company with Mr. Batty’s eques- 
trian troop continue, the speculation 
must prove equally advantageous to 
Mr. Batty and Mr. Willis Jones. 
The houses have been crowded every 
night, and deservedly so, for the 
performances have been fully equal 
to those at Astley’s late theatre, and 
of the same characters. The title of 
the new drama produced on Easter 
Monday is the Pearl of the Harem, 
in which the horses were introduced 
with magnificent effect, and though 
the plot of the piece will hardly bear 
detail, the effect being more for show 
than dramatic incident, it was suffi- 
ciently interesting to meet with the 
hearty approval of the audience. 


VICTORIA. 
The Easter entertainments at this 
theatre consisted of a melodrama, 
entitled the Lucky Horseshoe, or the 
Lone Chamber of the Silent High- 
way, the grand andes, Siva ro- 
mance of Alladin, or the Wonderful 
Lamp, and the nautical drama of 
the Red Rover. The plot of the 
former piece is as follows :—Ellen 
Marchmont, (Miss Vincent,) has been 
promised in marriage by her father, 
Colonel Marchmont, (Mr. Griffith,) 
to Clement Graylingford, 5 Dale,) 
but the lady’s heart is devoted to 
another ; she loves George Frankton, 
(Mr. Seaman,) and his father, after 
some resistance, consents to her 
marrying the man of her choice, On 
the day, however, appointed for the 
nuptials, Frankton is invited to the 
sea-shore by the treachery of Gray- 
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lingford; he is then seized upon, 
and transported to the coast of 
France, where he lingers for years. 
On returning after a lapse of time, 
he finds Ellen married to his former 
rival, He soon obtains an interview 
with her, at which they are surprised 
by the husband ; a contest then en- 
sues, which ends in the fall of 
Frankton, who is shot, and left for 
dead by his rival. Ellen is discard- 
ed by her husband; they both, as 
well as Frankton, arrive accidentally 
at the same inn. Another busy act- 
or in the new drama, Robert Rough, 
(Mr. E. Saville,) a farm servant of 
Graylingford is also staying there, 
and for the purpose of avenging 
some wrongs he has suffered from 
his master, (we do not think it ne- 
cessary to detail them,) the unamia- 
ble Mr. Rough strangles Grayling- 
ford, and is himself shot by Ellen 
in her heroic attempt to defend the 
life of her child against the murder- 
er of her husband. A Miss Coveney 
is added to the establishment, who 
will no doubt prove a great acqui- 
sition. 





SADLER’S WELLS. 


The spirited manager here, has 
produced a very interesting piece, 
called Christine, or the Poisoners 
of Paris. The plot is too long to 
detail, nevertheless it is very inter- 
esting. Mrs. A. Marston sustained 
the part of a fortune-teller in a very 
admirable manner; and that of a 

mbler was very well depicted 

y Mr. Lyon from the Adelphi The- 
atre, who quite surprised the audi- 
ence, and was loudly called for at 
the conclusion of the piece. Mrs. 
Honner, and Miss Richardson exert- 
ed themselves in their usual manner, 
and added considerably to their for- 
mer reputation, The company is now 
very respectable, and an excellent 
night’s amusement may be had, as 
at any minor theatre round the me- 
tropolis. 





CITY OF LONDON. 


This house is open for the summer 
season. Some of the old favourites 
are retained, while some new ones 
have been added. A Miss Terry en- 
acted a part in a drama entitled Eliza- 
beth Mowbray, with considerable 
judgment. Mr, C. Dillon is a very 
arene actor, but it is a pity that 

e copies Macready—surely he pos- 
sesses some originality. The old 
favorites are—Messrs. Dunn, Shep- 
pard, Johnson, Bradshaw, &c. who 
were loudly welcomed on their ap- 
pearance, At the conclusion of the 
first piece, “God save the Queen,” 
was sung by the whole of the com- 
pany. 





ALBERT SALOON. 


There has been a change of perfor- 
mances here every night; the enter- 
tainments have commenced with a 
Concert, followed by Dancing, and 
a drama, aided by Mr. Meredith’s 
stud of horses, and some well known 
afterpiece generally concludes the 
evening’s amusements. The Saloon 
was so crowded the other evening 
that we could not obtain a seat to 
witness the performance. 








COUNTRY THEATRICALS. 
From our Correspondents. 


Wispracu.—This theatre havin 
been thoroughly renovated, an 
for the season on Monday last; the 
pieces selected were Eugene Aram, 
and the Weathercock. The house 
has a clean and neat appearance, and 
gave great satisfaction to a numerous 
audience. Mr. Saville, brother to 
Miss Helen Faucit, and a Mr. Butler, 
late of the Bath theatre, have been 
added to the company. 





DEVONPORT THEATRE. 


The proprietor of this theatre, Mr, 
Owen, took a benefit on the 28th, 
when the play of Adelgitha was got 
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up very effectively. Master Owen 
played the principal character, Lo- 
thair, in a very clever manner, 
and received raptures of applause. 
The performances concluded with 
the well known drama of Oliver 
Twist, which hes had a great run 
here. Mrs. Waylett has brought 
crowded houses, and is a great fae 
vorite. The theatre has been so well 
conducted since Mr. Owen has had 
the management, that a party of lead- 
img playgoers in the town thought 
proper to give him a dinner. 





DRAMATIC NOTINGS. 
No. 8. 
The chief casts of OTHELLO 
Jrom 1814 to 1840, 


1814.—pruRY LANE. 
Othello, E. Kean. Iago, Pope. 
Desdemona, Miss Smith. 


1814.—prury LANE. 
Othello, Sowerby. Iago, E. Kean. 
Desdemona, Miss Smith. 


1819. — COVENT GARDEN. 

Othello, W. C, Macready. Iago, F. 

Yates, (now manager of the Adel- 

phi.) Cassio, C. Kemble. Desde- 

mona, Miss Faucit. 

1822.—DRURY LANE, 

Othello, E, Kean. Iago, C. Young. 
Desdemona, Mrs. W. West. 


1832.—DRURY LANE. 


Othello, E. Kean. Iago, 
W. C. Macready. 


1837.—cOVENT GARDEN. 
Othello, W. C. Macready. Iago, 
Vandenhoff. Desdemona, Miss H. 
Faucit. Emilia, Mrs. Warner. 
1838.—covENT GARDEN. 
Othello, Vandenhoff. Iago, W. C. 
Macready. Desdemona, Miss H. 
Faucit. Emilia, Mrs. Warner. 
1839.—HAYMARKET, 
Othello, W. C. Macready. Iago, 
Phelps. Desdemona, Miss H. 
Faucit. Emilia, Mrs. Warner. 





18390.—HAYMARKET. 
Othello, Phelps. Iago, W. C. Mac- 
ready. Desdemona, Miss H. 
Faucit. 
DELTA. 


PUBLIC GARDENS: 
ROUND THE METROPOLIS. 
THE BELVIDERE, PENTONVILLE. 


It is our intention to give some ac- 
ceunt of the Public Gardens round 
London where our Friends may 
spend a leisure hour if they feel so 
inclined, and enjoy some game they 
were accustomed to enjoy in their 
younger days. The house we have 
named above is most pleasantly situ- 
ated at the top of Pentonville; the 
interior is very genteelly fitted up, 
articularly the Coffee Room, which 
1s well attended by some of the weal- 
thiest gentlemen in the neighbour- 
hood, who, we may add, are well 
informed both as to commercial mat- 
ters and politics, On a Wednesday 
evening some question is mooted for 
the purpose of debate, which is ge- 
nerally argued by the company in a 
manner that reflects great credit 
upon those who generally take a part 
in the debate. We shall forbear 
mentioning the name of any gentle- 
man as we might give offence to the 
speakers and the worthy host. There 
are very good billiard tables, which 
are most respectably attended, and 
in the garden a variety of games 
played in covered grounds, such as 
nine pins, skittles, &c. But the 
most prevailing game here is that 
called rackets; the ground is very 
spacious, and every way calculated 
to give satisfaction to those who are 
partial to this manly exercise ;— 
matches are frequently made for large 
sums, and the first players in the 
country are often to be seen here. 
There is a numerous quantity of 
boxes situated round the ground, 
generally filled with well dressed 
persons; the refreshments are very 
good and reasonable, and those gen- 
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tiemen who wish for a good glass of 
ale may be sure to be accommodated 
with it here. Mr. Macdiamid, the 
landlord, is universally respected 
both as a good neighbour and a cha- 
ritable man. Those who have not 
paid a visit to these gardens havea 
treat to come. 








HINTS FOR MELO-DRAMAS. 
No. 2. 
LOVE AND FRIENDSHIP. 
Dedicated to 
DIBDIN PITT & MISS VINCENT. 
Concluded from our last, 


The bells rang merrily as the bridal 
party entered the church; the bride, 
so pale, so wan, seemed more fit 
for the grave than aught else as she 
stood at the altar with her early play- 
mate and friend at her side as one of 
the bridal maids. The clergyman 
was about to begin the ceremony, 
when Eliza begged of him to stop, 
and thus spoke to her astonished 
friend : — “* Jane, none knew the 
strength of your love for him who 
is about to be my husband but me. 
Alas! the telling of your love im- 
lanted a like passion in my breast ; 
T tried to conquer the feeling, and 
the effort was a vain one, although 
I felt the passion was in no way re- 
uited. Circumstances seemed to 
avor the consummation of my 
wishes, except that my a 
would be the misery to her I love 
next my God, This showed the 
utter hopelessness of my life on this 
earth ; the knowledge entered my 
soul, my health and —e gradu- 
ally gave way. I rejoiced in this as 
it would at once remove the only 
bar to your happiness.—And now 
the time’s arrived ; I feel it at my 
heart, Jane; the hand of death is on 
me. Here, take this packet, (givin 
her at the same time a small aed 
and this, this, the richest homage I 
can pay to friendship,—the hand of 


ed convulsed, and then, as if with 
no common effort, she placed the 
hand of Jane into that of his, her 
first and only love, and fell sense- 
less on the altar’s step. They bore 
her to her mother’s cottage, and ’ere 
many days were o’er the same church 
contained the mourners and the 
dead. This first grave chronicles 
her loss, this second that of her 
friend, who, although blessed with 
the husband of her love and the for- 
tune of her friend, (for the packet 
given by her dying sister of affection 
willed her all that wealth which seem- 
ed —— in the eyes of her in- 
tended husband’s relatives, so that 
there should be no bar to their union,) 
died at an early age. The peasants 
of the village planted these mounds 
of earth with the richest flowers, and 
term that which contains the maiden, 
—friendship, and the other,—love. 
And this, my dear girl, makes good 
my argument that Friendship is more 
lasting than Love.” 

£E. R, We 





To MISS HELEN FAUCIT. 


Sweet Paragon of Nature, 

Form, speech, fashion, sublime; 
Matchless star of modesty, 

Revolving on the wing of time, 

Pride of admiration, and esteem, 

Nor unbeseem thy eloquence of spring: 
Grace ever kindling to redeem i 
Love’s image upon earth without it’s wing. 
Fair celestial Queen of night, 

The very foundation of beauty and delight; 
Cursed be he that disowns thee as such, 
While the world contains thy precious dust. 
And may Melpomene lend— 

Health, wealth, and wit to blend; 

Thy majestic brow to grace, 

The veiled phantom, ready to harangue. 


Fotvivus, 





Chit Chat. 


Mr. Saville, father of Miss Helen Fau- 
eit, from the non-success attending his 
pursuits through life, is styled an unlucky 
man. This gentleman was once travelling 
with Davidge; the coach upset, and the 
latter was very much hurt, and, on being 





him I love.” She ceased speaking ; 
her whole frame for a moment seem- 


picked up, exclaimed, “ By G—d Iknew 
we shoulb have an accident when I saw 








—s 


Se gta Hogs 


_ 









































112 THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 


that unlucky devil, Saville, get into the 
coach,” 


Mr. C. Kemble, Miss Adelaide Kemble, 
and Mr. and Mrs. Butler, had the honour 
of spending part of the Passion Week 
with the Duke of Rutland at Belvoir 
Castle. 

Van Amburgh exhibited his trained 
animals at Kennington Cross during the 
Easter holidays, 


The following anecdote is told of a 
certain irritable t ian :—He was play- 
ing Macbeth, and rushed off to kill 
Duncan, when there was no blood for 
the Thane to steep hishandsin. ‘ The 
blood! the blood!’’ exclaimed he to the 
agitated propertyman, who had forgotten 
it ; the actor, however, not to disappoint 
the audience, clenched his fist, and strik- 
ing the propertyman a violent blow upon 
the nose, coolly washed his hands in the 
stream of gore that burst from it, and re- 
entered with the usual words—“ I have 
done the deed —did you not hear a 
noise ?”’ 

The late Mr. Davidge, who was very 
intimate with Mr. Ducrow, was very 
particular in his enquiries after his health 
subsequent to the calamitous fire at Ast- 
ley's; and the day after his death, Mrs. 
Davidge saw the account in the newspa- 
per, and fearing to increase her husband's 
illness, she kept it from him; but he 
having asked for it several times, she very 
wisely burnt out that part of the column 
which contained the particulars relative 
to Mr. Ducrow’s death. Mr. Davidge 
was anxious to know how the paper got 
burnt ; some excuse was made, and poor 
Davidge never knew of the death of his 
intimate friend while living. What in- 
formation he has since learned our readers 
are as well acquainted with as ourselves, 


Mr. Yates and his little Adelphi compa- 
ny will open in Dublin with Douglas Jer- 
rold's new comedy of Bubbles of the Day ; 
_ playing Farren’s part of Lord Skin- 

eep. 


p 

Mr. Lyon from the Adelphi, is engaged 
at the Sadler's Wells Theatre. 

The admirets of Grisi will learn with 
regret that she will not make her appear- 
ance at her Majesty’s Theatre until an ad- 
vanced period of the season, as she is now 
preparing for her confinement. The ho- 
nors of the prime donne, will therefore, 
be divided between Persiani, Moltini, and 
Frezzolini, 





The case of Mr. Wallack, the come. 
dian, was appointed for hearing on Mon- 
day, but was not heard until the follow- 
ing day. When he applied for bail, a 
statement appeared in the et Times, 
giving an analysis of his schedule. The 
consideration debts, extending over a 
lengthened period, exceeded 12,0002, 
the insolvency being attributed to the loss 
sustained by thedestruction of his theatre 
(the National) by fire, at New York, in 
September, 1839. The proceedings also 
shewed that last year the insolvent’s re- 
ceipts in his profession were 1,200/. An 
opposition was entered, but the creditor 
did not appear. 


It is uncertain whether Mr. and Mrs, 
C. Mathews have an engement at the 
Haymarket this season, as reported. 
They will very probably make their usual 
provincial circuit at the close of the Co- 
vent Garden Theatre. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


M. S—Will get our Title Page to the second 
volume at Bath’s, Catherine Street, Strand, 
or Gilbert’s, Paternoster Row. 


A Subscriber. — It is quite impossible to 
say. We cannot dive into the secrets of 
the prison house, 


An Amateur.—Telling a person to go to the 
devil is ungentlemanly, but these persons 
will not be troubled continually. 


Delta—Will oblige us by stating where we 
can direct a letter to him. 


M. S.—Mr. Willis Jones is now the sole 
roprietor of the Surrey Theatre, Mrs. 
avidge having disposed of all right which 

her husband formerly had. 

To our Readers.—Orders for our publication 
may be given at the Office, to be sent to 
any part of the country, by paying a quar- 
ter in advance, Is. 6d. If we pay the 
postage, the quarter will be 2s.7d. The 
second volume is now ready, and may be 
had of our Publishers. 


All communications for the Editor to be 
forwarded to the Printer, post paid. 
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